CALL   NO   MAN  HAPPY

and now here comes the war and I shall have to go as an N.C.O.*
'But.you don't really tfiink that we are going to have war?' Janine
said*

'I don't know ... Things are moving that way/
*And what will become of us, your daughter and me?' she asked
in distress.

I myself was sadly disturbed. Janine's life in Elbcuf was possible
as long as I was there. Alone in the midst of a family that was not
hers 'at heart, what would in fact become of her? I could not picture
it. In vain I tried to make arrangements, to look ahead. Already I
found myself caught in the teeth of huge gears and deprived of all
.liberty. The headlines in the papers became enormous: 'STATE OF

ALARM IN GERMANY . . . GENERAL MOBILIZATION IN RUSSIA . . . WHAT
WILL ENGLAND DO?'

On the 30th of July it was no longer possible, even for those who,
like me, wanted to be optimistic, to preserve the slightest illusion.
I went to the shop of Bonvoisin, the Elbcuf shoemaker, to buy
military boots, distrusting the army issue. Then I went to look for a
belt with a pocket for gold pieces, for I had been brought up on the
stories of Captain Parquin, soldier of the Empire, who was always
saved at moments of crisis by a napoleon drawn from his belt. My
wife, despite her fatigue and weakness, went with me everywhere.

Til not leave you for an instant!' she said. *As long as I still see
you I don't believe that I am going to lose you/

I had never seen her more beautiful nor more touching since the
day when she arrived in Paris with her 'light luggage*. In the same
tone that was at once sad, childish, plaintive and imperceptibly
mocking, she repeated:

'Poor Ginette!... Poor Poucette!...'

The streets of Elbeuf, ordinarily so empty when the factories were
running, were filled from morning till night with distracted families.
At our mill we cleared for action. All the young executives, Pierre,
Andre, and I were due to leave the first day. Robert Fraenckel,
exempt from service because of his nearsightedness, refused to stay
behind and went to Rouen where he hoped to enlist. My father,
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